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Prospective Faculty to
Speak Within Next Week
Two prospective faculty members
will be visiting Michigan Law School
this week and next to make their job
talk presentations to the Law School
faculty. Students are encouraged to
meet both individuals and discuss
their impressions with the Faculty
Hiring Committee.
The job talk presentation is aninitial step in the process of becoming
part of the faculty at Michigan Law
School. Following the presentation,
post-visit evaluation forms are sent
out to voting faculty for completion.
The body of voting faculty includes
full and assistant professors, as well
as some Clinic faculty. Decisions are
made based on the impressions of
current faculty members.
Students are not directly involved
with the hiring process, but they may
make their feelings known through
the Faculty Hiring Committee, which
includes two student members,
Mumon Akiyama and Carolyn
Frantz. Student members of the Faculty Hiring Committee are appointed
by the Law School Student Senate to
communicate students' feelings regarding the faculty hiring process.
On Thursday, December 2, Samuel
Bagenstos will meet with students
from 4:45pm until 5:30pm in Room
116 Hutchins Hall. Bagenstos is currently a lecturer at Harvard Law
School, teaching a course on disabil-

ity rights law. Before arriving at
Harvard Law, he clerked for Justice
Ginsburg, worked in the Gvil Rights
Division at the Department of Justice,
and clerked for Judge Reinhardt on
the 9th Circuit. His job talk will be
drawn from his forthcoming article
in the Virginia Law Review, ""Disability,' Stigma, and the Americans
with Disabilities Act."
Ulrich Haltern will visit the Law
SchoolnextMonday,• .He
willmeetwithstude
!~
until 5:30pm in Room
·
Hall. Haltern taught as a visiting
sistant professor at Michi1JI)!rJ..aw
School in the Wmt semesterdf~·999.,?
and is currently a
e Law
School. He e
e~
Germany and a Mast
1r.a s
gree at Yale. Hal tern has clerked n
the Bundesverfassungsgericht (The
German Federal Constitutional
Court) and worked for the European
Parliament. He has produced numerous German-language publications.
Hal tern's talk will be drawn from an
English manuscript in progress,
"Idolatry and Identity: On Human
Rights and Gtizenship in the European Union."
·
Copies of both Bagenstos' and
Haltern's papers may be obtained
through Mum on Akiyama, who may
be reached at akiyamam@umich.edu.
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Jn Defense of the Corporation
(Or- How I Manage to Live with Myself)
OPINION- By Yingtao Ho
Very often in torts class, I get the
feeling that I am a man on an island.
We study many doctrines that are
commonly used to get the deep
pocket, to drag corporations into the
courtroom. While many of my classmates may cheer as the greedy counterrevolutionaries go down in flames,
I feel pity for the corporations of our
country. It is indeed tragic to see these
cornerstones of our society sacrificed
simply to satisfy the greed of plaintiffs' lawyers. To quote the infamous
Slick Willy, I feel their pain.
Why, you may ask. do I feel this
way?
You see, I came to Hutchins Hall to
maximize my profit making potential.
While the idea of doing beneficial
things for society may be a noble one,
the recility is that very few people can
manage to truly make a difference.
Very often, the do-gooders of our society feel so unfulfilled with their lives
that they convince themselves of their
worth and become willfully blind to
their inadequacies. Instead of falling
into such a pitiful stat~,,l h~ve
adopted the opposite a~: Law
school is an investment which can
generate returns at an awesome r-ate.
If, at the same time that I am generating such a return, I am also helping
other people, that would be a.nacceptt,
able state of affairs. Howe'*, it is irrelevant to me whether I am helping
other people and thus decreasing the
enormous pool of misery in our country by just a little.
Come to think of it, though, what I
have expressed is really no different
than what many Michigan students
are too afraid to admit to themselves.
When I was at the University of Chicago, I knew very bright people who
would not apply to anything better
than the midwestern pumpkin otherwise known as the University of Illinois Law School. These people, you
see, only wanted to do public interest

work for the rest of their lives, and
thus saw no need to go to a better law
school. The reality is that here at
Michigan, we really do not receive a
much better education than what is
offered at many other lesser law
schools across the country. We gladly
pay $24,000 in tuition not in anticipation of the education we would receive, but rather for the prestige and
career opportunities that a Michigan
degree in law can confer. But.. do any
of us really need the prestige of a
Michigan degree to get a $30,000 job
as a public defender or a persecutor
(I'm sorry, prosecutor)? Of course not.
Instead, we use the prestige of the
University to gain interviews at the
best corporate law firms across the
country, the type of interviews that
students at lesser law schools in the
top five percent of their class only
dream of getting. Some of us may
also use the prestige of Michigan law
school to become judicial clerks, and
one day professors. One may argue
that the la~~fessor is altruistic, and
is w~kijl.g,lorThe sake of their students." While it's very true that many
professors are genuinely concerned
about their students, work as a law
professor is no less sweet than work
as a law., firm pcirtner. Imagine getting"' at l~t $100,000 in salary for
td'aching between three and eight
hours per week for thirty weeks, and
then having the whole summer to
make a fortune in other wage earning opportunities. It's about time we
all admitted to ourselves that by walking in the door of Michigan law
school, by understanding our need for
the prestige and opportunities conferred by a Michigan degree, we have
already sold out to the culture of greed
that's pervasive not only in Room 200,
but also throughout the entire law
school.
Now, back to my obsession with
corporations. You see, there are times
in the middle of the night when I feel

guilty about my career choice. It is at
these times of great crisis when I must
find a justification for my existence,
and for who I am going to be. I have
finally found the solution. I hereby
share this solution with you, for you
will all need it when you walk out of
this law school and into the offices of
law firms with your $1,000 suit and
alligator skin briefcase.
You see, defending a corporation,
especially against the little guy, is really public interest work. Corporations form the backbone of our society. They are the agencies that sponsor the charities and foundations that
do so much of the charitable work
across the country; they are the agencies that sponsor scientists and scholars and our university system for the
advancement of learning; they are the
agencies that give us products at a
quality rarely seen in the rest of the
world; they are the agencies that employ the vast majority of Americans
and pay them at a level that makes
the middle class American the envy
of the rest of the world. Despite the
occasional perpetration of fraud or the
formation of a monopoly, for the most
part the wellbeing of our society depend on the wellbeing of our corporations. This is why some of our
brightest bankers, led by Alan
Greenspan, spend all of their energy
to ensure the wellbeing of our corporations.
When a little guy sues a corporation, the lawsuit disrupts the workings of the corporation. Through discovery, the little guy can not only disrupt the operations of the corporation
by forcing its key members to miss
work. but he can also force that corporation to spend millions of dollars
to comply with discovery orders. All
in all, corporations spend millions of
dollars in the discovery process,
money that could be spent to make

See YINGTAO, page 15

Which one would you choose?
The elephants? The whales? The clean air we breathe? Maybe the choice isn't so clear.
Maybe you'd like a way to keep them all. Now the world's leading environmental groups
are working together. To find out how you can help, look for us at www.earthshare.org.
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Dear Editor:
Editor in Chief:
Karl G. Nelson
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Tiffany Murphy
Associate Editor:
Sarah Warbelow
Senior Contributing Editor:
Bruce Manning
Contributing Editors:
Yingtao Ho, Elizabeth Khalil, Hannah
Mufson, Ayelette Robinson, Ingrid
Sprangle, Dennis Westlind, Ryan Wu
Cartoonists:
W. D. Lee, Elizabeth Khalil

Web Site Editors:
Maury Bricks
Nathan Carney

Res Gestae is published biweekly during the
school year by students of the University of
Michigan Law School. Opinions expressed in
bylined articles are those of the authors and do
not necessarily represent the opinions of the
editorial staff. Articles may be reprinted without permission, provided that the author andRes
Gestae are credited and notified.

Res Gestae welcomes submissions. Please place
all articles, columns, or opinion pieces in the

Res Gestae pendaflex located on the third floor

Re the "artery clogging goodness" "Modest Proposal" (9 November 1999):
Actually, I wouldn't mind seeing a couple McDonald's franchises sued out of
our cities, but there is only so much legal effort to go around, and some guns,
such as Mac tO's, are even more dangerous than Big Macs ("artery-clogging"
as the latter are). When some yutz blows your aorta out your back with a few
armor-piercing 7.62-millimeter pops from his AK-47, you'll be pining for the
days when your arteries WERE clogged, instead of spurting crimson gallons
on the concrete. I think moderate, sensible gun control (tobacco control; asbestos control; etc.) can be a reasonable focus of legal and social effort, even if
"fast food/ fat food control" isn't.
More seriously, on Res Gestae's perpetual affirmative action controversy, I
am heartened that the University and Law School are both defending affirmative action. Still, I am waiting for a large lawsuit, perhaps class-action,
against the policy of giving alumni children or big donors' children admission advantages. Athletically gifted applicants may help contribute to the nonacademic life of the university; in-state applicants may deserve some advantage at a public and specifically "state" university; but alumni children have
no excuse whatsoever-they didn't even choose to be born to their particular
parents, and are likely more advantaged than most applicants anyway. As for
donors' progeny: donors deserve a thank-you plaque and a commemorative
dinner for their generosity, but if they are buying their kids unfair admissions
advantages, their money isn't even a real gift anymore; it becomes a mere
payment for services rendered. This prostitutes the whole admissions process, and insults all of us.
When all significant gender, racial, or other inequality vanishes, we can get
rid of all affirmative action, but before then, we should get rid of the oldest
and worst form of "affirmative action": unfair advantages for children of
alumni or donors.
David Boyle

of Hutchins Hall across from the faculty
mailroom. Submissions may be made on 3.5"
disk or via email (preferably as a MS Word attachment). Res Gestae reserves the right to edit
all submissions in the interest of space.
Mailini address·

Res Gestae
University of Michigan Law School
625 South State St
Ann Arbor, MI 48109
Phone: (734) 615-1288
Web Site Address·
http://www.law.umich.edu/pubs/rg
Q1'fu;j:;_

116 Legal Research
(near the Law School Student Senate office)

Nicole Rodriguez was killed by a drunk driver while
walking next door to play with her friend .
What should you do to stop a friend from driving drunk?
Whatever you have to .
Friends don't let friends drive drunk.

you have the right not to remain silent.

write to us:

rg@urnich.edu
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By Bruce Manning

There was this large evil kid who
went to my grade school. To be more
precise, actually, I went to the large
evil kid's grade school. Brandon
Kemmerling was proud to be the biggest bad-ass in the fourth grade. We
all admired the way he pounded us
into pulp whenever he felt like it
While I was in grade school, I was
just learning about the pressures of
being cool. One aspect of being cool
was liking and learning about rock
music. I was way too formless to have
a musical personality of my own. This
girl I liked (I didn't know much about
that whole girl thing either) liked The
Who, so I liked The Who. Brandon
Kemmerling was very into Quiet Riot.
Very very into Quiet Riot.
If Brandon approached you in the
water fountain line at recess with that
ass-kicking look of his, he'd cut in by
grinding you into a bloody shadow
of your former self. Unless of course,
you said, "Hey, Brandon, Quiet Riot
have sold out since the success of
'Cum on Feel the Noize' don't you
think?" And then he'd smile at you,
with a terrifying understanding, and
beat up the next kid. But still cutting
in line, of course. Not surprisingly,
many of us fourth graders were into
Quiet Riot for the Brandon
Kemmerling reason.
There was this large Iranian guy
who went to my high school. To be
more precise, actually, I went to the
large Iranian guy's high school.
Bobby Bahktiari was proud to be from
Tehran. In high school we all admired
the gigantic Jeep Wrangler that Bobby
Bahktiari drove. Bobby could also
beat up anyone he wanted to. But he
expressed himself in other ways.
While I was in high school, I was

just learning about politics and the
outside world. While I was in high
school, enterprising individuals all
over the city had stickers printed up
with red backgrounds and the word
'Iran' in white on them. They then
took these stickers and put them on
stop signs, right under the word 'Stop'
so they now read 'Stop Iran.'
But as I said, Bobby Bahktiari was
proud to be Iranian. These modified
stop signs really infuriated him. His

"Hey, Brandon,
Quiet Riot have
sold out since the
success of 'Cum on
Feel the Noize'
don't you think?"
Jeep Wrangler was raised about eight
inches and it had Bridgestone-on-steroids tires. It also had huge-ass
chrome bars that were supposed to be
bumpers. Bobby would be driving
through a nice little neighborhood
and then - around the next comer
- there it would be. An octagonal
bit of civilized traffic regulation, defaced to read 'Stop Iran.'
'Never!' Bobby would scream.
He'd aim his Jeep/Tank at the sign,
put it into first gear, and then slam on

the gas. Like balsa wood, the signs
would crumple. All over the city,
street comers were decorated with
limp, broken 'Stop Iran' signs.
While I lived in fear of Brandon
Kemmerling and Bobby Bahktiari I
now recognize that they had more in
common than just making me quiver.
They both believed in something and
were not afraid to stand up and make
it known. I could quibble with the
content of their messages, but at the
core, I was impressed that they cared
about something. Certainly there were
problems with their chosen forms of
speech - playground violence and
vehicular vandalism- but, hey, they
were young. I'm sure that now Brandon presents calm and erudite monologues on the finer points of heavy
metal and that Bobby has channeled
his Persian Pride into more constructive arenas.
Which brings me to Ymgtao Ho.
I've never met Yingtao Ho. I don't
know if he drives a big jeep or even if
he likes Quiet Riot. I do not know if
he could beat me up. His ideas, to my
mind, seem frequently wrongheaded. His delivery, to my mind, often strains stylistic boundaries in a
most inartistic fashion. Nevertheless,
like Brandon and Bobby before him,
Yingtao stands for something and
stands up for his ideas.
So good for him. And good for
those of you who have written to the
RG in the past weeks to let Ymgtao
and everyone else know where he has
gone wrong. The First Amendment
loves you all.
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I 999 HIGHLIGHTS
By Ayelette Robinson

Since this is the final RG edition for the semester, and for the millennium, I thought
I'd sum up these past few months a la David Letterman, with a few top ten lists of
my own.

. ponses to Being Called On by a Professor
eCabinBoy
that on again?
6. The Van Valkenburghs and the Lutzes
5. The Saucy Intruder
me a minute to read the assignment?
I don't know a Smith. Who's :Mr. Smith?
4. The Flopper
3. Bessie Stone
the court hold? Well, what did you think the court held, Professor?
2. Yako
know what the issue was, but I do know the case went to the Supreme Court.
the case where the plaintiff sued the defendant?
1. Scott

Top Ten Reasons to Eat at the
10. Getting the blue tray means you won't get called on
9. You get to write comments to the All-Knowing
8. TheM-Fit signs with~'l"ftii
7.

Top Ten Reasons to Love Law School
10.

9.
8.
7.

6.
5.
4.

3.

2.
1.

The real world becomes a figment of your imagination,
unless you're one of those who actually leaves the Law Quad.
You get to perfect your ability to look like you know what's going on.
You get to memorize every hair and shirt of the 4 people who ~::anrrc1n
you all semester.
Your collection of books is heavier than you are.
You get to enter the Guinness Book of World .Ke<:ot"ElS
of words in the shortest ~t of time.
You regularly get
op~ty to embarrass
You learn how
aBout things you've never
I live my life normally ever ·
I have ever lived, before
non-law student

~"'~·
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FroiTI Corporate Lawyer
Ttie d3e~T to "Bone Collector"
I~

~-

TOCOMe
Q: Did you know you wanted to be a
writer before law school?

A: Yes, I've always wanted to be a writer.
I wrote my first book at eleven.
Q: How did you use your talent as a

writer to succeed at law school?
A: In law school, students were graded
(in my day) [and unfortunately ours] exclusively on the basis of one or two written exams. My process was to diagram
the problem the professor presented us
with, outline the answer, then write the
response as clearly and economically as I
could. I did the same thing when briefing cases or writing papers, and this approach is exactly how I write my novels
now.
Mr. Deaver has in fact written a book on
how to succeed in law school - "The
Complete Law School Companion."
Q: Did law school effect your writing
ability or style?

A: What law school did that was very
important was to hone my research and
organizational skills. The most difficult
part of law school is not the complexity
of the material- it's the sheer volume of
information that must be processed. I
found myself learning outlining techniques and using them throughout law
school (yes, I was one of those students
who outlined every class, right up through
spring of my final year).
Q: Did law school give you any ideas
for things to write about?

By Ingrid Sprangle
For this issue I had the honor of interviewing best-selling author and, of course,
law school graduate, Jeff Deaver, on whose novel by the same name the blockbuster
movie "The Bone Collector" with Denzel Washington is based. Mr. Deaver earned
his B.A. from the University of Missouri Journalism School in 1972 and his J.D. cum
laude from Fordham Law School, where he was on law review, in 1982. After graduating fourth in his class from Fordham, he practiced corporate law at Lord, Day &
Lord on Wall Street for eight years before leaving to write full time. Mr. Deaver has
written numerous psychological thrillers, including "A Maidens Grave," which was
made into an HBO movie, and his most recent lincoln Rhyme/Amelia Sachs stunner
"The Empty Chair."

A: I wrote one legal thriller - "Mistress
of Justice." It's not a courtroom thriller,
but is about intrigue and murder in a Wall
Street law firm (with names suitably
changed to protect my rear end!). I have
a rough outline for a jury-oriented thriller
that I may write in the next few years.
Q: How did you get your ideas for the
characters and plot of ''The Bone
Collector''?

A: I want my books to be verbal roller
coasters - racing along over a short time
period with lots of surprises and twists and
turns. So I look for stories that will fit
that formula. I liked the idea of my hero,
completely helpless, in a locked room
with the villain, at the end of the book
and no one coming to save him. He's got
to do it all by himself. So I made Lincoln
Rhyme a quadriplegic - unable to move
from the neck down. I worked backwards
from there, setting up deadlines every few
hours, which make him re-emerge
from his desire to kill himself and enter
life once more, only to find himself alone
with the bad guy. In all of my books I try
to set very tough goals for myself. Some
interviewer called me Houdini - I loved
that - in the sense that I create stories in
which it seems impossible for the hero to
prevail but I manage to pull it off.
Q: Did you have to do a ton of research
in order to write the book?
A: Oh, yes, a great deal of research- into
forensics and quadriplegia primarily. But
you have to be careful with research. Novelists (and associates writing memos for

law firm partners too!) should include
only research that moves the "plof' along.
Q: Did you use any of your legal research skills?
A: I outline books for eight months before I start to write them. That outlining
skill was honed in law school.
Q: What's it like seeing your book

brought to ''the big screen''?
A: It's thrilling to see the book I wrote
translated into a movie. What's particularly fun is to hear actors saying lines that
I wrote (I didn't write the script but the
scriptwriter used a lot of my dialog).
Q: How hard is the writing business to
break into?
A: Writing is not hard to break into - if
you want to write nonfiction books while
in, say, the legal profession, and you have
no desire to do it full time. To be a fulltime novelist takes a great deal of time
and effort. I wrote for some years before
I could "quit my day job." You also have
to want it ... I spend ten hours a day in a
dark room writing, having virtually no
human contact
Q: What does it take?
A: Very simple. Just don't accept rejection. Keep writing. Never, ever stop.
Q: What's the best thing about being a
writer - instead of a (traditional) lawyer?

A: Making up things and getting paid for
it. What could be better than that?
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Holiday Shoppirtg GLtide
By Eliztzbeth Khalil
It's that time of year again. The statute of limitations is running on buying presents for your friends at Michigan
Law School. Whether a beloved prof or a jaded 3L, each person on your gift list will look at life - and the law - with a
little more cheer knowing you've thought of them.
First, though, you've got to get the goods. To help you in your quest, we offer a simplified shopping guide.
FoR

Music LoVERS

FoR THOSE WHo LIKE To WATCH

Buddy Guy, Damn Right I Got the Bluebook (Columbia)
This blues album contains a slate of songs relating to
that little book with which everyone from lLs to LawReview kingpins is familiar: the Bluebook. Songs like "The
Time I Used 'See Generally' and Got Re~-~
buffed by a Senior Judge" and "Quotes
Within Quotes" will resonate with anyone .~_::-.., '
.,
who's ever had the Bluebook blues.
~

dlf!!!{Z.r·

Mandy Patinkin et ai.,Mandy Patinkin and Friends Sing
the Bluebook (Capitol)
A live recording of the show the New York Times' Jon
Pareles called "the concert of the century, or millennium,
or whatever." Patinkin, the star of Broadway and TV's
"Chicago Hope," shows that it is indeed possible to get
jiggy with the Bluebook as he joins special guest stars like
Dionne Warwick, Q-Tip, and Neil Young. The group performs songs like "Table T-2," "Gting Cases Decided in
Foreign Courts," and the audience favorite "Short Gtes."
Jewel also takes the mike individually for an extended
version of "Lost Bluebook Love" ("You said you'd always
love me/But then I cited wrong and you left me/
Wahhhh"). All performers join in a yodeled finale.
Jay-Z, Hard Knock Life Vol. 2 (Warner)
This album recounts the hardships of a group of lLs
who suffer through life in the Law Oub "ghetto." Jay-Z
raps about the travails of getting the dining hall to serve
the food you want, writing a dining-hall comment card
and getting dissed, and having to share hall bathrooms.
Detroit Symphony Orchestra, Vivaldi: The Four Seisins
(Live at Hill
Auditorium) (Naxos)
The DSO performs the only major work of Guido
Vivaldi, lawyer cousin of Antonio and part-time composer,
at U of M's very own Hill Auditorium. Each movement
of the piece expresses a different
freehold estate. The tension comes
to a climax in the third movement,
"Fee Simple Subject to Executory
Limitation: Scherzo," in which a
shifting executory interest divests
the interest of the current tenant

uGreenacre": The Collected Episodes (In DVD and VHS
format)
This collection comprises all67 episodes of the beloved
television series, which topped the Nielsen ratings for 5
straight seasons. The story of a mild -mannered trusts and
estates lawyer and his wild, mergers-and-acquisitions wife
still resonate with viewers of all ages and backgrounds.
Even those too young to recall the show's original run
can still hum the theme song:

Greenacre is the place to be
Holding a life estate's the life for me
Land spreading out so far and wide
Keep a reversion, just give me that
countryside.
FoR THE PLAYER

The law is not all work and no play, as evidenced by the
vast array of legal board games.
Mens Rea
In this game, players commit various crimes, depending on what card they draw. The remaining players then
assess the culprit's mental state. The game gets particularly exciting when someone draws the" armed robbery"
card.
What Would the Model Penal Code Say About This?
This game has been disappearing from shelves faster
than Pokemon accessories. Players draw cards relating fact
patterns not just about crimes, but about everyday life
incidents ("Your girlfriend calls and says she wants to
break up with you"; "You're trying to decide whether to
go to Hilton Head or Appalachia for Spring Break").
Take the Victim As You Find Him
Each player is assigned an infirmity - or unusual
strength, as the case may be. Players (''batterers") then
take turns committing various types of batteries on one
another, seeing what injuries result. (In Eggshell Skull, one
house-rules version of the game, players sim- /?,: ~
ply take turns hitting each other on the
head with hammers.) High-stakes
ll
players play for full tort liability.
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With finals approaching, you may be thinking that there is not a single test you could
pass. But lo and behold, the RG actually wants to reward those who wander aimlessly
through our Law Quad, staring off into space at the intricate carvings featured on our
buildings. To make your last days of the semester more enjoybale, the RG would like to
send you- Law Student/Gargoyle Enthusiast- to dinner at Mongolian Barbeque with a
$25 gift certificate. All you have to do is be the first student (Sorry, profs) to tell us the
exact location (to the best of your descriptive ability- that is, within feet, not blocks) of
the face that appears below:

Our only hint: it appears somewhere within South University, Tappan, State, and Monroe.
Answers should be sent to rg@umich.edu.

PRACTICAL MATIERS

The most important consideration when holiday shopping is to always match the gift to the recipient. For a
Property professor, there's always that old standby, the
estate in fee simple absolute. Since grades don't come in
until next semester, however, some kind of defeasible fee
may be the more prudent gift.
Example:

0 to P and heirs so long as 0 receives an A in P's class.
Or:

0 toP and heirs, but if 0 receives a grade less than A in P's
class, 0 has the right to re-enter.
As you can see, shopping for the ideal holiday present
combines generosity with practicality. But as the Model
Penal Code framers will tell you, it's the thought that
counts. Happy wrapping!

•

career Opportunities for IP Professionals
Most desirable areas of California, New York and soon-to-open
Washington, DC for career opportunities and personal growth.
Lyon & Lyon LLP, a premier intellectual property law firm, has
offices in Los Angeles, Costa Mesa, San Diego, San Jose, CA,
White Plains, NY and soon-to-open Washington, DC. We are
seeking qualified students with superior academic credentials
and a technical undergraduate degree in mechanical or
electrical engineering, biology, chemistry, physics or computer
science.
If you are interested in pursuing summer
employment, please send your resume induding a copy of your
law school transcript and preference in office location to Maria
Marinelli, Supervisor of Professional Recruiting, Lyon & Lyon
LLP, 633 W. Fifth Street, Suite 4700, Los Angeles, CA 900712066 or email at recruit@lyonlyon.com. We look forward to
hearing from interested candidates.
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(Dennis Westlind, whose column "Above the Law" normally
appears in this space, is defending himself in Federal court and will
return in two weeks. This week we will use this space to print several
letters to the editor.)
Dear Editor,
tolerate such a total lack of decency?
I am writing to you today to pro- When will we finally realize that letest the use of foul and profane lan- gal education must reflect the Godguage in Res Gestae. While in previ- fearing Christian morals this country
ous years this "newspaper" has con- was founded upon?
sistently failed to live up to even the
-Rudolf Gruber, lL
most lax of journalistic standards, in
this year your publication has de- Dear Mr. Gruber,
volved into a third-rate facsimile of
We at Res Gestae could not agree
The Onion. Res Gestae has precious morel Luckily, our noble land is finally
little actual news content, and there- getting the kind of law school it deserves.
mainder of its pages are filled with The Ave Maria School of Law will open
nothing but offensive and blasphe- its doors here in Ann Arbor in less than
mous attempts at humor. Law stu- one year! God bless Tom Monaghan and
dents should not require references to his millions! Might we suggest you conpersonal body parts and excretory sider a transfer?
functions in their school newspaper.
-Eds.
Even such trashy publications as Mml
Magazine and Cracked have enough
taste to replace their expletives with
symbols, so as not to offend their more Dear Editor,
sensitive readers. Could you not grant
I was so totally fucked-up at the
us at least this small kindness?
Student-Faculty Wme and Cheese last
-Sally Krabapple, 3L
week! I mean, I was like totally
bombed. That party fuckin' ruled,
Dear Ms. Krabapple,
dude! I've been to some wild keggers,
What the$&*!! are you thinking? Do but those law professors know how
you &%$#!@ think we give a flying to party! Fuck.in' A, did I get plowed.
#*&!@ what you think? Go &*!%$# No more of that Ernest and Julio jug
yourself!*&%!$ my*%$#!&%$#!!!
wine for me, no more Manishcewitz,
- Eds.
no way. Lehman knows his drink,. and
we're here to learn, right? Am I right?
Fuck.in' A, I can't believe how wasted
I got! That fine wine can really go to
Dear Editor,
your head, especially if you skip the
Ever since I arrived at Michigan cheese part. It's too bad I passed out
Law School I have been shocked and before it was over. So, like, I'm just
amazed at the total lack of morals I writing to let all you lLs know that if
have witnessed. Unmarried women you want to get really shitfaced for
socializing with men between classes! free, the Student-Faculty Wme and
Student groups promoting open Cheese is the way to go!
homo-sexuality and fornication! Bul-Mike Jacobowitz, lL
letin boards suggesting that young
ladies murder their unborn children! Dear Mr. Jacobowitz,
Socialism! Race-mixing! Sodomy! SaWe are happy to hear that you had
tan-worship! If we are supposedly such a fine time at the Student-Faculty
one of the "top" law schools in this Wine and Cheese. However, we are progreat nation, how on Earth can we foundly disturbed that you believe this

event to be nothing but a simple excuse
to drink excessive amounts of free alcohol. Had you only remained conscious
until the supplies of wine were deputed,
you would have witnessed the finest law
school social event, one that we tend to
keep under the QT: the Student-Faculty
Ganja and Doritos.
-Eds.

Dear Editor,
I came to Ann Arbor last week to
give a speech at my friend Tom
Monaghan's new venture, the Ave
Maria School of Law. While I was in
town, I was given a copy of your publication, Res Gestae, which contained
an article that purported to be an interview with myself. I have never
given an interview with your socalled "newspaper," nor would I ever
do so. This "interview" contained
misleading statements alleging
among other things that I have
stopped sexually harassing my interns - an allegation I vehemently
deny. Furthermore, I am very tired of
hearing these baseless allegations
raised time and time again, simply
because Ms. Hill doesn't share my cinematic tastes. Please refrain from raising these issues anymore, neither in
the form of parody or otherwise.
The Honorable Justice
Oarence Thomas

Dear Justice Thomas,
We are very sorry for the slanderous
article that ran in the last Res Gestae. The
summer intern responsible has been fired.
And for the record, we just can't imagine
why Professor Hill would not want to
watch Long Dong Silver with you.
-Eds.
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From a Machine Full of Hot Air
By Wei-Drin Lee
As a 2L mired in the callback season and thus two feet of dirty laundry, I found myself in genuine need
of clean underwear and socks late last
Friday night. Sleepy-eyed and impatient, I was about to stuff two loads of
tangled, desperate laundry into a
gleaming white dryer when I saw
(stenciled above the different cycle
choices like a veritable commandment
from God) what might qualify as the
most provocative philosophical statement I have seen during this year of
law school:

DO NOT OVERLOAD
Laundry must tumble freely.
Suddenly, my eyes became unblurred, locking onto these simple
words; I felt as if this seemingly inanimate dryer was speaking to me.
My fingers unclenched themselves as
I unraveled my laundry, shook out my
clothes and tossed them gently into
the dryer one at a time. I realized that
the time had long since arrived for
those T-shirts and socks to go forth
and tumble freely.

Lesson One of the
Happy Enlightened Electric Dryer:
Do Not Overload.
As lL's, we were told that the first
year of law school would be the worst
- the year that would pound us mercilessly into the ground and make us
wonder why we came here in the first
place (Sorry, lLs.) Second year, however, has proven to be a different kind
of challenge - one characterized by
unclean laundry, missed classes, indistinguishable interviews, frantic
flybacks, and difficult questions.
Many of us who believed the myth we
learned as lLs - that we would have
more time this year - managed to
overload our first semester lives with
new responsibilities that are already
looking for better homes.
What kind of new responsibilities

are waiting for an unwitting 2L? Op- spect. The overloading of the dryer
tions include interviewing, being an (and of our lives) comes easily as an
officer in a basement group, working effort to reach an end by whatever
on a journal, researching for a profes- means. In the process of plowing
sor, doing moot court, advising lLs as through these means, however, wet
a senior judge, cooking for oneself, laundry is not the only thing that finds
serving as a mentor, working part- itself tied up in knots. In the plight of
time, etc., etc..
two years of law school, our needs,
On more difficult days, we take on dreams, and passions have probably
the appearance of virtual zombies, entangled themselves into obscurity.
dragging our feet through hallways As we take the first step, however big
in our black interviewing uniforms or small, towards the form of our fuand uncomfortable shoes, with arms tures, we must not overload and imclutched around fat portfolios full of pede the free tumbling of who we are
writing samples, extra resumes, and and must be.
copies of our undesirable transcripts.
Our portfolios may seem heavy but Extra lessons? Remove Lint Screen.
really, it is our hearts that outweigh
During the courtship that inevitathem all. Demoralized, these ponderbly unfolds between firm and doeous hearts are looking for release.
eyed 2L, an inescapable degree of posturing must occur. Firms wine and
Lesson Two of the
dine their interviewees, fattening us
Happy Enlightened Electric Dryer:
up and loosening our minds, all while
Laundry Must Tumble Freely.
putting their best feet forward The unfortunate truth is that the le- namely, themostwell-adjusted attorgal profession maintains an infra- neys at the firms. In all fairness, as
structure for rut. It is up to the indi- 2Ls, we too gloss ourselves up, from
vidual to widen the canals and carve the tops of our well-combed heads to
detours toward personal fulfillment. the tips of our shiny shoes. But all this
In our pursuit of a smoothed-out fu- varnish can only be transparent; there
ture, concerns about paying off our is something to be_ said about the true
debts, finding job security, and gain- grain of the wood. As we finish up
ing respect inevitably shape our our close encounters of another kind
present decisions regarding the sec- with these big firms, it makes sense
ond-year summer. Many of us have to offer ourselves only as much as we
thought how easy it will be to work are. Remove the lint; and let personat a firm this summer and line up an ality breathe, unfettered and real.
What makes an old dryer in the
offer for a permanent position; after
basement
a Happy Enlightened Elecall, this is the nature of the system. At
tric
Dryer
is the wisdom of the obvifirst glance, the 2L summer is the proous.
A
life
in law can be grueling but
verbial fork in the road - the one that
may determine the shape of the path not unrewarding. In the moments of
of the next five years ahead. But be- deciding direction, while uncertainty
cause it is altogether too easy to fall cannot help but persist, we can take
into place, we must take a moment to difficult measures to guard against
discover if it is the kind of place where what may bring us dissatisfaction:
Be light and tumble freely, for I suswe truly want to be.
Beyond the condition of our future pect there is no feeling like wearing
wallets and the desire for abstract re- clean, dry laundry.
spect, what really goes to bed with all
of us at the end of the day is self-re-
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Bad Religi

Toy Story 2
Directed by John I.osseter
Voices by Tom Hanks and Tim Allen
How do you top what is arguably
the most entertaining movie of the decade? Well, the geniuses at Pixar are
smart enough not to try; instead,
they've come up with a delightful sequel that perfectly complements the
groundbreaking original. Like the
first Toy Story, this new ,.r~,...,,.,.h
plores the identity crisis
face if they were to
This time, it's
choose between
to be (a
has bec~on1e
Woody
being
toy
glee

lazy writer (see next review),
the imagination to fully
joke's potential, might
character to drop a ...........,_.,_,_,
erence to the "utility
the viewer will laugh
recognizes the
hind Toy Story 2
ally integrate the
self: They Lu::c:~.u;:~u
where the
belt

becomes atbeing the cencollection.
gang undertake

tan!" But
manner in
from bad comedy is
which the writer employs the joke. A

John Hughes' oeuvre is a
,....... ,_..........,·
and the Gospel
Kevin that is perhaps the
painfully unfunny attempt at
humor since the ill-fated Magic Hour.
Smith, fashioning himself as some sort
ofP.C. ThomasAquinas,fatallyaban-

gorgeously
see this year,
~:~.e1~~l...:lo1e feast for
Burton botched
the story. Burton
a quirky, tongue-into the cheesy Hammer
from the Sixties, but he's
with a script that turns
Irving's classic ghost
story into a generic Nineties serialkiller movie. The handling of the
Headless Horseman is especially
troublesome, since, by the middle of
the picture, neither the viewers nor
the denizens of Sleepy Hollow fear the

See MOVIES, page 15
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Music Reviews
By Karl G. Nelson

Ani Difranco
To The Teeth
In 1990, a strong young musician released a simple, self-titled folk album
with a political edge sharper than
Rage Against the Machine, belied by
the gentleness of her voice and acoustic guitar. Refusing to crawl from one
label to another trying to find someone to publish her, she founded her
own record label and took to the
streets to hock her wares at performances set in grimy bars and coffee
houses. Today, she sells out the Hill
Auditorium, has The Artist sing
backup for her, and appears in Spin
magazine's calendar for the year 2000.
Impossible? No -Ani Difranco has
never heard the word. Hell, she's released three full-length albums in
1999 alone.
Difranco's music has evolved over
the past ten years to an even greater
degree than that of the aforementioned Artist. Much like the music of
David Bowie, I haven't been too crazy
about some of the changes, but To The
Teeth is like topping a sudden cliff after spending quite some time in a rolling valley. Her last solo album, Up
Up Up Up Up Up (See RG 28 January
1999), had only a few semi-precious
gems amid a healthy dose of rough.
Now, just before the sun sets on her
first decade of life as a recording artist, she has released an album that
does justice to her skill and experience
and displays the most mature, rich
sound yet to emanate from her headquarters in Buffalo, New York.
As stated, The Artist does indeed
appear on To The Teeth (in "Providence"); this alone could make the
album, but it becomes a mere footnote
in relation to the rest of the songs. The

real magic comes from Maceo Parker,
an amazing jazz saxophonist and flutist who also took center stage on De
La Soul's finest album, Buhloone
Mindstate. When Parker first appears
on the second track, "Soft Shoulder,"
he establishes the groove that flows
through the rest of the record. "Back
Back Back" and "Swing" showcase his
skill while breaking down into a
funky combination of folk, jazz, and
hip hop. His notes complement
Difranco's guitar and voice perfectly,
lending them a mellowness that is
entirely new to her songs.
Difranco hasn't totally mellowed
out, though- Nosirreebob. To The
Teeth starts off with a vicious attack of
the gun industry, where Difranco
urges everyone to "Open fire on the
NRA I and all the lies they told us I
along the way." Not losing her sense

of humor, however, she sings "[I]f I
hear one more time I about a fool's
right I tohistoolsofrage I I'mgonna
take all my friends I and I'm gonna
move to Canada."
Ruminations on ten years of touring and recording are not new to
Difranco's albums, but "Wish I May,"
"Freakshow," and "Going Once" are
three songs that finally do so without
sounding whiny. Cynicism strikes
again in the first two, where she sings
"Don't tell me it's gonna be alright I
You can't sell me on your optimism
tonight'' and "Life in the circus ain't
easy I But the folks on the outside
don't know ... All that they see is the
show;" but Difranco seems proud of
what she has accomplished in the
third, when she wonders "How did I
get here I Without even knowing
where I was going?"

Yi1it the RG nrchive-1 at www.law.umich.edu/publ/rg for article-1 pa1t and pre1ent
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ballad that leaps back into social politics by drawing parallels between the
struggles for Ovil Rights and abortion
rights while lamenting the recent
wave of conservatism ("I am feeling
oh so powerless I in this stupid booth
with this useless I little lever in my
hand"). Right when you think things
would start to wind down, "The Arrivals Gate" jumps in with a burst of
energy reminiscent of "Little Plastic
Castle" and "Not Angry Anymore"
from previous albums.
Ani Difranco has come a long way
in ten years, and nowhere is it more
evident than on her new album. Considering she's only 29, the future looks
bright.

The Roots

The Roots Come Alive
If there is one form of musical recording that has come to define the
1990s, it has to be the live album. Everyone has released one- even Alanis
Morissette, who only has two studio
albums to her name. Dave Matthews
Band has released like four or five
dozen, not to mention the bootlegs
that circulate throughout college
towns. So when a new live album
appears on the shelves, it's no big
deal. But what's this?- A live hip hop
record? Ilove hip hop, but I've never
been too crazy about hearing it performed live. In front of an audience,
the beats sound washed out and the
artists can never seem to maintain
their rhythm. But then again, this is
The Roots. Their studio albums feature real drums, not drum machines
set to 'repeat,' and a stand-up bass,
not just an electric one. And this live
recording is different- it feels more
like a jazz performance than a hip hop
performance. This is by far one of the
best live albums I have ever heard; it
sets a benchmark for other hip hop
artists working in both the studio and
on stage.
One feature that sours live albums
for me is audience participation. I can
think of one or two songs in my col-

lection of live recordings where I don't
mind the artists prodding the audience to sing along and sing louder.
Come to think of it, the artists didn't
do anything to encourage the audience in those tracks - the participation was spontaneous, and that's what
I liked about it. But during "The Ultimate," Black Thought and ?uestlove
(No, that's not a typo) start up an exchange with the audience that results
in a recording that comes closest to
truly capturing the power of The
Roots' live performances. The fact
that the show was in Switzerland further proves the strength of their fan
base.
The Roots Come Alive concentrates
on the contents of their latest release,
Things Fall Apart, but classic tracks
from their three previous albums appear to satisfy the long-time fans. The
Roots dig way back with
"Essaywhuman?!!," while reinterpreting such greats as "Proceed" and
"Mellow My Man." What could be
the low point of the record - a somewhat painful rendition of "You Got
Me" that does not feature Erykah
Badu (as in the original) -is rescued
by the fact that the chorus is being
sung by the woman who wrote the

words, Jill Scott. To round things out,
there are even two new studio recordings, both featuring the female vocalistJaguar.
As always, the liner notes are prolific, telling the story of the album's
creation and a bit of the group's history. The Roots put a lot of thought
into their releases, and this is not exception. The cover image of a microphone, looking out into the concert
hall, sums up the record: A live show
from The Roots is a special experience,
and they don't want anything to distract their listeners.
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"IfI kissed you right now, would you consider that
offensive contact?"
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YINGTAO, from page 2

MOVIES, from page 12

the corporation healthier and its products better. Even more troubling is the
fact that corporations are often forced
to settle lawsuits to avoid negative
publicity or to minimize the cost of
litigation. Once again, this money
could have been used to make the
corporations better. Finally, corporations often adjust their policies in response to - or in anticipation of -lawsuits. These policies are often very
expensive, and have severe negative
social costs because they have a negative effect on corporations.
Worst of all, any time a corporation
is forced to pay damages in a civil lawsuit, the ultimate loser is the consumer. The classic example of this
was the lawsuit filed by Rachel Burton against Metra Corporation in Chicago. After Burton won her multi
million dollar lawsuit against Metra,
Metra announced that it would pay
the damages by raising the cost of
riding Metra. You see, the money that
corporations spend to settle lawsuits
are simply included in their operating expenses. When they figure out
the proper price for their products,
they take the money spent on lawsuits
into account. Therefore, the consumer
pays a higher price because the corporation has lost a lawsuit. In effect,
any lawsuit against a corporation is
not really against the corporation, but
rather against all of its customers.
When defending a corporation, a lawyer is really defending the interests of
millions of innocent consumers. He's
doing something that's more worthwhile than the ACLU' s work against
the death penalty because his work
affects positively a far greater proportion of the population.
I thus justify tomyselfmy existence.
Similarly, thousands of top law students justify to themselves who they
are through similar rationalizations.
We are the next generation to make
sure the corporations remain strong,
and our country remain strong. I shall
now depart from you, my gentle readers, and place my hand over my heart
as the national anthem plays over the
radio.
•

Horseman's supernatural headlessness. That's because he appears so
early and often that he's lost his shock
value: the Horseman's been reduced
to simply another action villain - a
Terminator with a noggin fetish. He's
feared only because he's an invincible
killer - his missing cranium's rendered into merely a cool cosmetic detail not unlike Darth Maul's facepaint. This banal action-movie sensibility, I'm afraid, finally cheapens the
movie and drowns out the unsettling,
macabre spirit of Irving's tale. Still,
Sleepy Hollow remains worthwhile because of the distinctive Burton
touches: the beautiful gothic images,
the campy humor, and one outrageously morbid decapitation scene
(involving a loving family) that I
found as perversely funny as the severed heads-in-a-box prank in The
Nightmare Before Christmas. That and
Johnny Depp's gloriously hammy
turn as fussy investigator Ichabod
Crane salvage this confused picture.
Michael Mann makes pictures
about professional men of integrity
under duress. His latest picture, The
Insider, mines riveting drama from
the internal turmoil faced by Tobacco
whistleblower Jeff Wigand (L.A.
Confidential's Russell Crowe, in top
form) and the not-so-dissimilar corporate pressure faced by 60 Minutes
producer Lowell Bergman (a mercifully toned-down AI Pacino) to pull
Wigand's accusations off the air. This
is a top-flight Hollywood production:
sophisticated, technically impeccable,
with subtle, winning performances
from the whole cast. But like Mann's
previous movie, the crime epic Heat,
The Insider is padded by too many repetitive scenes and burdened by an
overly macho outlook. In Mann's
world (pun intended), it's really the
relationship between the men - specifically, the mutual respect between
honorable pros - that is most compelling: when Wigand threatens to
buckle under from the stress, it's not
his wife's solace that he seeks, but the
wise, comforting words of Bergman.
Evincing no interest in his female
characters, Mann reduces the women
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here (invariably wives) to little more
than accessories, eventually weakening the drama. Compared to the
highly charged scenes of male bonding, Mann's feeble stab at staging matrimonial intimacy can barely hold our
attention. And as important a topic
as this is - the movie contends that
the know-nothing tobacco legal defense is the "greatest fraud inflicted
upon the American public this century" -the film would benefit by
shaving about twenty minutes off.
Criticisms aside, The Insider is the rare
movie that genuinely deserves to be
called "intelligent entertainment" Go
see it before it disappears.
The highest grossing movie in Japanese history (until the Big Boat
washed ashore), Princess Mononoke
is really the stirring adventure that The
Phantom Menace wanted to be. Legendary animator Hazao Miyazaki
(Kiki's Delivery Service) borrows liberally from ancient Japanese myths to
create a richly imagined world where
giant boars fight bawdy ex-Geishas
and cute little forest mites spin their
heads like clock-hands. Set in 16th
Century Japan, the story pits Princess
Mononoke, protector of the dying
natural world, against the encroaching destructive force of the iron mill,
with a terminally ill prince standing
right between them. The plot's a little
hard to follow, and the eco-mysticism
can get heavy-handed, but Princess
Mononoke is never less than fully absorbing. I must also warn that this is
not your mother's cartoon: the thrilling action sequences offer decapitations galore, and there are none of the
cute anthropomorphism and blackand-white moralism of your standard
Disney fare. What I admire most
about the movie is Miyazaki's refusal
to demonize the "destructive" humans or sentimentalize the threatened
animals. Miyazaki allows the audience to make up their own minds. It's
been dubbed into English (with mixed
success) by the likes of Oaire Danes,
Billy Bob Thornton, Minnie Driver,
and Gillian Anderson.
Sleepy Hollow: BThe Insider: B
Princess Mononoke: B+ •
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